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THE BATES COTJHTY FA.BCE.
Just as the people of Missouri had began

to congratulate themselves upon the rigid

enforcement of the law for the protection

of human life a law thtt for years has

been shamelessly disregarded cornea the

news of a most disgraceful proceeding on

the part of the authorities of Bates county.

A cold-bloode- d, diabolical murder is com-

mitted, almost in sight of the county seat;

unsuspicious fanner is killed anda poor
robbed of his team by his traveling com-

panion, who he has treated asm brother;
the murderer is tracked to a distant State,

arreted and brought back; he is proven to

be a black-hearte- d horse thief and a cold

blooded assassin; he confesses his crime to

a fellow-prisone- r; he is brought to the bar

to be tried for the atrocious murder; and

lie pleads guilty to murder in the second

degree!
His plea is accepted !

And he is sentenced to ten years in the pen-

itentiary, instead of being swung ofl from the
the gallows into the hottest hell ofeternity,
that is ten million times too good for him !

Before the astounded citizens of Butler
can recover from their astonishment, the
red-hand- murderer is rushed into a carri-
age, which speeds away as fast as horse
flesh can carry it.

Ab ! well does that sheriff know whatthe
fate of that miscreant would be if he tarried
but a few moments later. For an outraged
ninle wonld have risen en magte and
strung the heartless butcher up to the
first tree, as he justly deserved.

Well, Wieners killed his friend in anger,
and was hung for it.

Abies, killed the seducer of his wife, and
he was hung for it.

' Daniel lulled his traveling companion,
and he was hung for it.

Durbin killed his traveling companion,
and was put in a carriage and sent to the
penitentiary !

And why?
Because he had MONEY ! or his father

had for him.
And this money, indirectly, saved his

worthless life, cheated the gallows, made a
mockery of justice, turned its tribunal into
a farce, outraged the people of Bates coun-

ty, and disgraced the State of Missouri.
So wonder the people of Bates county

should feel indignant.
The great fault in this deplorable affair

lies in the conduct of the prosecuting attor-
ney who seems to have lacked the necessary
firmess, promptness and self-relianc- e. No
one doubts but that Mr. Smith was in-

fluenced by the purest of motives, and did
what he thought best in the matter. But
he lacked that combative stamina that his

demanded and this case called for.
Beition himself to doubt that he could
secure the punishment the scoundrel de-

served, and thought it better that he should
receive ten years imprisonment than to go
scot free. His action shows that he is not
the man for the position he occupies.

The sheriff did hisdnty like a man. He
had sworn to uphold the law, and he did it
He need every exertion to brim; the crim-

inal to justice and secure bis conviction.
When the law ordered him to deliver the
prisoner safely in the penitentiary, he did
his duty as an officer, whr. ever may have
been his opinions as a cit'zen. We will
onlv further remark, that it is such action
as this of the prosecuting attorney that
makes the people endorse Judge Lynch in
nreference to the established code.

The people of Bates county, though in--J
nocem in me wkiicx, ten uccfii muhiuoj
at the actios of their judicial representa
tive, and we trust a use occurrence win
never disgrace the courts of our State.

FASHION NOTES.

Time mores apace ! yesterday we were wrap-
ped in furs; to-da- y we are looking at, admiring,
and purchasing, toe daintiest ot fabrics for spring

Already there has been an 'opening" of .pnng
stvles, and many ot the caterers" have put out
their early exhiKt of spring bonnets.

We tiave so far anticipated the first exhibition
of etvles that there is little to be said.

It is pretty well known by the initiated that the
very early styles are, after all, but the between to
inspire trade, and jsve those from a distance,
Tisuing our fashion marts, a chance to thus early
make their selections, and that selection must, of
course, be made of something different from that
already old from constant wear upon the promen-
ade and in the salon.

It is tolerable safe, however, to predict that the
crown bonnet, of flowers, will be very popular for
spring, and perhaps, with lace, far into summer.
Still we fear their early dissusc from tho tact that
those eridentlv "home-made- ," are already no-
ticeable, while'the real beauty of these airy affairs
is the artistic taste exhibited in the selection and
mingling of flowers, and the way they are ar-
ranged upon tho fanchon frame of lace. To plant
a cluster of roses upon the top of the bonnet, and
supplement it by variegated leaves, it is not by
any means a tasteful hat, although it may be fol-

lowing the fashion. ,
The new frames are the fanchon, the cott age

and the high Mother Hubbard crown; with nar
row, close lirim, just sufficient to admit the dainty
inching of tulle. These styles arc alto seen in
the earl v chips and yellow a traws.

We arc now in the first week of Lent, and with
it comes the closing of the eyes and thoughts up-
on the vanities of lite.

For the succeeding six weeks we predict a per
feet onslaught upon linen. Longdate, cnon,
Hambure and Italian lace.

The new stvle ruffling, with its pretty colored
edges, bow sought afteras so beautiful for skirts.
toilet sacqnes ana wrappers, win ui purcnaseu oy
the piece,nd the hum of the sewing machine will
constantly tie ueara, as taaies su logemer, mas
ing read v for tbeir summer campaign.

Underclothing, shirts, sacques, robes.de cliam-hr- e

and daintv carniture for the neck and wrists,
will be made ready, and by the time the Easter
costume must be taken in hand, the fair devotee
to church and fashion will congratulate hersell
upon the end of "doing penance.' and the com
nleteness of her summer wardrobe.

Never have we seen Hamburg, torchon and
Lonsdale, as well as the best brands of muslin, to
cheap as now, upon which we congratulate you,
fair reader, that the two issues have hapjened to
tether.

The early spring robes are the same smooth-fi- t
ting cuirass io wmcn we nave Become accustom-
ed; but there is more breadth given to the skirt,
which gives token ot the approach or more now
ing drapery.

We have, within the past week, noticed some
venr beautiful costumes in the coat and vest style,
and" assure our young lady readers that they can
not be amiss in selecting one of thes costumes,
for they will surely be worn throughout the sum
mer.

The yoke basque and polonaise will form anoth-
er popular style for slender ladies, misses, and
children, and we think one of the prettiest for
prints and ginghams.

Ladies sometime accuse us for not taking inte-
rest enough to common dresses. To such, we will
say there are lovely goods come at such low fig-

ures that it is only the fitness that makes one hes-
itate between them and prints.

We contend, when a lady superintends or does
her own housework, nothing is better than a me-
dium shade of print or giagham.

The next item of importance is how to make
them.

We ourselves like a three-quarte- rs tight prin-ces- se

wrapper, made of print with a border. The
bottom has a flounce, either added or put on the
skirt; in either case the flounce should have the
border set upon the edge, and used as a heading
also down each side of the front; an edge for the
sailor-coll-ar and bands on the sleeve, also on the
pockets, for pockets areas necessary to the house-dre- ss

as sleeves. Some may object to the flounces
as being difficult to iron. In that case face the
dress-ski- rt deep, and put in three rows of border;
or, if no border, three mas bands of the print is a
a neat finish. Always remembering the trim-
ming should be sewn upon the skirt with the
loosest possible tension on the machine, that it
may not afterward draw and wrinkle under the
iron. Ifbias bands are used, the utmost care
must be taken to have a perfect bias.

Another pretty bome-dres- s is made a lose polo-
naise and skirt, with or without the yoke top;
and still another is the house sacque, with long,
square fronts, and a kilting in the back. This can
be worn with a flounced skirt, and a round over-ski- rt

trimmed with border or braid.
Many ladies object to linen collars and cuffs, as

having roch a stiff, cold look. The next most eco-
nomical finish is to purchase two pieces of foot-
ing of different width the pieces, twelve yards
in each, cost 60 cents then pleat them into a
double roehing for use. When soiled, thev can
be undone, laundricd, and repleated to look as
good as new.

With these ruffles, a dainty bow of ribon at the
throat, a morning cap made of a light silk hand-
kerchief, or sheer cambnc with colored border,
with a pleeted edge of footing or Italian lace with
bow like ne at tne throat on the, front and one at
the back, the sacque or polonaise held at the
waist with a neat belt, a white apron trimmed in
ruffling, with one pocket in the centre, always
ready to put on m place of the work-apro- n at a
moment's notice and snch a ti iv lad v is at homn
ia parlor or kitchen, and bo apologies arc ever
needed for being "dressed for workv'

ACKKVOIBI BLXCHE.

The "Baby's Beat Friend" is Dr. Bull's
Baby Syrap, since it maintain the baby's
health by keepiag it free from colic, diar-rhhos- a,

ate. Price, 25 cents.

ST. PATRICK.

Something About Ireland's Patron
Saint.

The Day That" Sedalia Celebrated

St Patrick is the apostle and patron

saint of Ireland. The place of his birth
18 uncertain, u curry uixcuvcreu m mc
British museum a manuscript tripartite
life of the sixth century, which affirms that
Patrick was born in 372, at Bonavens Tab-emia- ?,

thought by some to be the modern
Boulogne. Others maintain that he was

born near Kilpatrick, in Scotland, in 373.

He died in Down, Ulster, March 17, 41tt or
495. The name of Patriciu was bestowed

on him in Rome, by Pope Celestine, his
original name having been Succath. At
the age of sixteen he was carried captive
to Ireland lv a band of marauders, but
after six months escaped to Scotland. Car-

ried ofl a second time, and again escaping,
he resolved to become a missionary to the
Irish, was ordained in Scotland, and after
a long preparation was consecrated bishop.
Having previously, according to some ac
counts, visited Gaul and perhaps Italy, he
nassed over to his chosen field of labor
about 432, and preached the gospel with
such extraordinary effect that, although
not absolutely the first to introduce Chris
tianity into that country, he has always
received the credit of its general conver
sion. He baptised the kings of Dublin and
Munster, and the seen sons of the king of
Connauglit, with the greater part of their
subjects, and belore his death liad con-

verted almost the whole island to the faith.
St. Bernard testifies that he fixed his metro
politan see at Armagh, and it appears that
he appointed several other bishops, with
whom he held council to settle the disci-
pline of the church. He is said in his old
age to have written his "Confession," but
its authenticity is considered doubtful by
many. It may be found in Sir James
Ware's edition of the works of St. Patrick
(Svo, London, 1C58). The Roman Catholic
church keeps his festival on March 17.
Patrick devoted the lands bestowed on him
to the foundation of churches, of cloister
for both sexes; and of numerous monastic
schools, which flourished during the next
three centuries. He was also zealous for
the suppression of slavery, which was one
of- the great incentives to the piratical

so frequent in his day.
it tne apostie ana patron saini oi

Ireland, saj's a recent writer, was
not the myth which some authorities
assert him to be, his birth occurred nearly
or quite fifteen hundred years ago. There
is but one other natural anniversary that
is celebrated as generally .and enthusias-
tically as bis, and that one is the founda-
tion of the Christian faith. The celebra
tion is indeed mainly confined to those in
who?e ve'-D- s runs the blood of r.rin, nut
that blood is now scatttered so far and
wide that the festivities of the seventeenth of
March may be said to belt the globe. To
day iu every city, town or village where
there arc a hundred men and women ot
Irish origin, there will be some appropri
ate, or at least ardent and sincere, recogni-
tion of the memories and associations which
crown, as with a garland of immortal
flowers, the name and fame of St. Patrick.
And wherever there is a single Irishman or
Irish woman, that name and fame will be
recalled with joy and pride as things too
sacred to be forgotten. In noble mansions
looL'ne out upon the bright waters of the
Shannon, the Liffey and the Lee; in bar-
racks on the plains of India, in huts along
the snow-cappe- d peaks of the Sierra
Nevada, on wide desert eandfl and on the
wider waste of ocean, in the burning heat
of the equator and the eternal cold of the
pole, under every sky and every flag, on
every sea and every shore Irish hearts to-

day will turn sadly yet fondly toward him
who seems to represent all that Irish hearts
hold dear.

It is hardly necessary to say to those
who have given the matter any thought,
that this offering of grateful reverence is
not b -- towed upon a man who died four-
teen centuries ago and of whom so littfe is
known that even his existence has been seri-
ously doubled. He is eulogized in c mon
and 'oration, his portrait is borne in proces-
sions, he is baptized in music and in wine,
but after all St. Patrick is only the con-

venient curtr'u behind which stands the
altar of Ireland. This i called St, Pat-
rick day. It is really Ireland's day,
and if the saint had never been born, Irish
patriotism would have selected some other
anniversary upon which to Invisa the wealth
of their affection which nothing can change
or chill. In all history there is nothing
like this Irish love of country. On the
banks of the Bosphorus and the Tiber the
Greeks forgot Greece, on the banks of the
Seine and the Guadalaquiver Romans for-
got Rome, on the banks of the Susquehanna
and the Ohio Germans forgot Germany, on
the banks of the Mississippi the Frenchman
forgot France and the Englishman forgot
England; but when and where does an
Irishman forget Ireland ? Germans, French-
men, and Englishmen never entirely lose
their interest in an affiliation with Father-
land ; but their feelings for the ancestrial
sod are tame and cold compared with the
feelings of Irishmen for the Emerald isle.
Yet this wide, passionate affection cannot
come from the circumstances that
surrounded them there. For more
than five hundred years Ireland has
been the unhappiest of homes for her chil-
dren. By thousands and millions they
have fled away from her to live and die in
foreign lands ; yet this voluntary exile has
only strengthened and brightened the links
of that chain which binds them to the
mother whom a cruel fate has robbed of
her offspring.

It cannot be that such a deep and
love as finds expression this day is

destined to accomplish nothing. The pros-
pects of Irish nationality are certainly not
encouraging, nor is it easy to determine
whether that nationality, if gained now or
in the near future, would be a blessing
or the reverse. But we believe that some-
time and in some way the yoke which
weighs so heavily will lie broken, and
Ireland redeemed and revivified take her
place among the nations of the earth. The
grave over which so much blood and so
many tears have been poured in vain, that
has been consecrated by so many wasted
hopes'andso many unanswered prayers,can-n- ot

always refuse to give up its dead. The
resurrection may be long delayed, but
sooner or later it will come, and the sun of
liberty arise to set no more.

rsoGKaaac
The S.C. B. Society will meet at their hall at 9:30

a. m., March 17, UTS, and immediately proceed
to the Garrison Hou, and escort the societies
from abroad to tho Catholic Church, where high
mass will be celebrated at 10:30 a. m., and a pane-pvn- c

on St. Patrick will be delivered by the Rev.
fathet Murphy, ofMarsliall, Mo., following which
a recess for refreshments will be taken till the
grand parade at two o'clock p. .m

The grand parade will begin promptly at 2
o'clock p. m., and all persons taking a part will
le expected to be promptly on hand at that
time.

nanca or takade.
1st. "The Younu Men's Literary Association."

followed by chariot with "Maid of Erin," and
"uoadess oi L.ineny, csconea oy uauowgiass.

2nd. Thirty-tw-o girls representing the counties
of Ireland.

3rd. St. Alovsius Bov's Society, followed by
the Irish Catholic Benevolent Societv...of Moberlr.
Mo.

4th. The delegation from Boonville.
5th. The Sedal!a Catholic Benevolent Soei.

cty.
oth. Citi-.c- n" on foot.
7th. Grand cavalcade of horsemen.

mr. use or MAECH
ill lie from the liall cast on Tettis street to Wash

ington Avenue, thence north Main, west to li-
mine, south to Main and west on Main to Ken-
tucky Avenue, south to Second street, east to
Ohio street, south to Third, east to Brown street,
south on Brown to Filth street, west to Ohio
street, north'to North Main street, east to Lamine
sireei, and thence to tne Society iiall.

On Moudav nisht the Sedalia Cathnlie ftnrirtv
will give a grand lull at Smith's Hall, and the best
of string music Willi; in attendance. The price
ot tickets for the ball will lie one loll.r m Iai..
admitted free.

Mildness conquers and hence it ia
that the gentle yet positive inlueace of Dr.
Ball's Baby Syrup overcomes aoqaickly
the disorders of babyhood.

DIVORCED.

A Strang and Thrilling Story

Brought to Light in a Recent Di
vorce Suit.

A Bazoo reporter yesterday met a
tleman from Joplin, who gave aim the
particulars of one of the most remarkable
divorce cases of which we have ever heard.
The following is the story :

lady sued for a divorce in Joplin, re
cently, and when it came up the startling

developments of which we write were

brought to light, and upon their strength
they were granted.

In 1853, the lady, then a young and

handsome maiden, a resident of Stone coun-

ty. Southwest Missouri, married a worthy

young man to whom ahe had long beea en-

gaged.
TBEIR CMOS

was a happy one, and as both had been

reared in the vicinity and were beloved

and respected by all, they received the
kindest benisons of all who knew them.

But the war was raging around them
and their locality was alternately occupied
by each of the contending armies. A

draft was about to be made, and the young

husband, a month after his marriage, con

eluded to take advantage of the govern
menl'n liberal offers and enlist, rather thau

run the risk of being forced into its ranks

without any emolument save the meagre
pay of "a private. So he voluntarily en-

listed and became a private in the ranks
of the Union army.

Hk courage and intelligence boob gained
the respect of his officers and fellow-me- n,

and in several hard fought battles he dis-

tinguished himself to such an extent that
his name was forwarded to department
headquarters in St. Louis, and in a short
time returned emblazoned in

A SECOND MEUTESAXT's COMMISSION.

The regiment was theu stationed in North
om Arkansas, and at this opportune mo
ment, when he was so sear to all he held
dear, (for a son was born to him in his ab-

sence), he could not resist the temptation to
obtain a short leave of absence and yisit
his wife and child.

This to him highly prized boon was

easily obtained, and with his commission

in his pocket he mounted his horse and
tarted for home. With eager haste he

pursued his journey, his mind being filled

with bright visions of a happy meeting
with his heart's idols. At length the well--

remembered landmarks came to view.

lie was close to home !

A few hundred yards of the leafy forest,
and he would be ia the opening where
he could see the smoke from the cot that
contained his treasures.

How he would surprise them !

How his wife would cry for joy !

How this bright-eye- d babe would
"Halt !" came a 6erce order, in stentorian

tone?, from the brush that surrounded the
road. Ere he could rein in his horse in
obeyance to the dread summons, he was as
if by magic surrouuded by twenty or thirty
fierce and

HEAVILY ARMED MEN,

whom his practiced eye quickly told him
were the most unrelenting foes that the
uniform he wore ever had. His heart sank
within him, brave as he was, for he knew
there was no mercy in the breast of a bush-
whacker, for such they were.

A few Questions were put to him by the
leader of the band, but they were more for
form's sake than anything else. His uniform
was a mute answer for all they wished to
know, while from his pocket, which were
rapidly turned inside out, was the commis-
sion drawn forth which made them more
eager for his blood.

The leader of the band was a man near
his own a&e, and to him he appealed, and
demanded that be be treated as a prisoner
of war. His request wai treated with de
rision, and a moment more hu arms and
legs were pinioned, and an ominous rope
with a noose at its end dangled from the
limb of an adjacent tree. Again he ap
tealeil to his inhuman captors, and implored

them to let him roc his wife and child
but for a moment before he died. But even
a he supplicated, the leader pat the fatal
loop around his neck, gave a signal with his
hand, and the uutortunatc man was

SWUNG OFF INTO ETERNITY

with a prayer for his widowed wife and or
nhaned child upon his lips.

The next dav the corpse was discovered
swaying ia the wind by a passing soldier.
who stoppin? at the next bouse (which hap
pened to be the home of the officer) told the
wojnn that there was a man banging dead
a sho-- t distance down the road, and it was
better, perhaps, he should receive a. chris
tian burial. This was not unfrequent news
in that locality, and nearly all the --men
being in the army the sad work of interring
the dead and caring lor the wounded de
volved upon the lone women. And faith
fully and tenderly was it done, too, for they
knew not but what their own loved ones
were being cared for in a similar manner
far off in some distant State.

So the woman procured the help of others
ot her sex who lived in the neighborhood,
and together they proceeded on their sad
mission. As they approached the corpse a
strange forebading named through the mind
of the woman who led them. lor their was
something familiar in that suspended form
even in the midst of its unnatural surround-
ings. The blood rushed back to her heart
as she neared it. Suddenly the breeze
swayed it round and

oh horrors!
in its distorted features ehe beheld the linea-
ments of her idolized husband the father
of her child and she swooned away in a
dead faint upon the ground, at the feet of
him who in life was her all.

Cruel was the blow that dashed down
with one fell stroke all the earthly happi
ness, and in her agony she prayed for death
that she might join her murdered love in
immortality, but the plaintive wail of her
sweet babe aroused her to a sense of duty,
and she felt that ahe had something to live
for and protect.

Tenderly and reverently was the soldier
husband laid at rest ia his narrow hosse by
these sorrowful women, whose sympathetic
grief was his only barial service. Bat the
fairest flowers of the field aad the forest
were gathered by the grief-stricke-n

widow and planted upon his grave. Ia
the sunny days of summer she would make
daily pilgrimages to

THE LONELY GRAVE,

and sit with tender memories while her
child prattled over the sod beneath which
its father was mouldering away.

Tea years passed. And thoagh time had
healed the wounds ia her heart, the love for
him who had beea the haband of her youth
was still faithful. Her child had become a
youth, aad aeeded the stern restraiaiag hand
and experienced coaaselof a father. She,
too, a weak lone woman, was tired of fight-
ing the battle of life, and yielded to the sup-
plications of a man who bore a good char-
acter. They were married, aad their lives
blended into a happy even tmor of connu-
bial existence. He treated her kindly and
affectionately, was a father to her son, aad
an honest, industrious bread winner for
them alL She loved aad respected hiss,
and her future seemed to her fall recom-penc- e

for

THE WEARY PAST.

It was celdom she referred to it. He
never. All he knew was that her k ahead
was a soldier, like ha himself mmi
anas of others hadaeaa: aad that be was
dead, as thousands like him were. He had
takes his place. He did hk daly. Ha

loved Via wife; she loved him ia retara.
It was all he asked.

Oae day not loug since ah, it was an
evil day an old acquaintance viwud him.
They had ia the years agone beea warm
friends for they had foaght together under J

the banners of the 8aaay Soath, and oft had .

shared the same blanket aa partisans
YES, GUEJtRrLLAS

bushwhackers, if you like.
Right glad were they to meet, and the

husband received him cordially fur old
times' sake, and the wife made him welcome
for the sake of her husband. One night, as
they sat around the ruddy hearth after the
evening meal, the two men talked of the
stirring scenes through which they had
passed, and, as old soldiers win, --lougnt
their battles o'er again."

While engaged i dwelling on remi-

niscences of the war, the husband remarked
that he never knew how strong were tne
feelings of affection a man felt for hi fam
ily until he h:i:i-c!- f !i id married, and plac--

ing bis heavy hand ou hu companion s anct,
he aaid, mournfully and earnestly :

'John.I have always been sorry that I did
not let that poor Yankee Lieutenant see his
wife and child before we strung him up ten

fears ago!"
His wife heard the remark, and slowly

rose to her feet, with her face as white as
marble, and her distended eyes were fixed
upon her husband a lace wun

AH EXPRESSION OF INTENSE HORROR.

Twice she essayed to speak.but failed. Then
with a loud, unearthly, heart-broke- n scream,
she fell like a corpse to theioor.

When ahe recovered her conscioosws.
had little to aav. The light ot her lite

had cone out forever. She lovea ner nua-- .
band, lor he had been good and true and
kind to hr. Perhant he was not so much
to blame that he killed Iter first love. It

tlia fortune of war. she supposed. Bat
Ktit hf onnld live with him no longer.

Oh wo! There came a picture from the
halls of memory that bade her go.

And taking her boy she went.
Kh mnt her divorce.
And the reader has this strange but true

story as it came from the lips of a truthful
man to a Bazoo reporter.

FLEA BITES.

LammTammmmmV mmw a

BBBHaBsal J aaHamHBavBBmml
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Happy fellow, that Buell. He keeps

Polking along.

One of our exchanges says r M We wrote

the reraiHiflcence jfrom general hearsay."

Yes, we know old Gjn. Hearsay, and lie s

the biggest liar in seven Slates.

The Marshall- - Democrat spreads Dave

Day's photographs out, goes and throws
open the window to ho'.ler: "The Demo-eroth- as

a large collection of cuts for all

kinds of job work. Horse and Jack bills

got up in good style. Come and see us."

Rennettol the ew lotk Herald, I

going to start a ship to find the North pole.

Its unnecessary. We found it, last sight.
It was under a clothes line. Straddled the

the dern thing and froze all our aose till it
bled a gallon. It was the North pole,
though, for the South one was leaning
sgainstthe fence.

Aha! The editor of theClintoa Demo

crat, who engaged Susan B. Anthony to
lecture, not long ago, now says :

Sell your dried fruit to the City Hall
grocery before the worms get in it.

Henry Ward Beecher w to lecture in
Sedalia verv soon. Can't our "lecture
bureau" secure him for Clinton? Ciafoa
Advocate.

All depends on that bureau's drawers.
We mean that is if they've got money

enough. There.

Mrs. Swisshelm says that Uoldsmith'a
comedv "She sloops to Conquer" is im
moral. Kz.

Well, sudikkc she climbs a tree. Will
that rait her ?

Out in Minnesota a Pike township
girl boiled the clipping of her toe nails in
cbflee and gave it to a young man to drink
as a love potion, in the hope ot winning
his affections. Ex.

A Jefferson City girl saw that item and
resolved to do likewise. She went oat aad
resting her foot on a big hill, went to work
aad cut off her toe nail. It was the exact
sise of a half a hone collar, aad the first
dose killed her lover dead.

There is a happy land. RockaUr Den
oerat.

Far, far away in Washington Yonkert
GokVc

Where saints ia cocgress stand ia a horn.
Camden tvtt.
Drunk every day for a fact. Haxkeye.
Oh, how they sweetly aieg
And their own praises ring you bet.

Oae of our girls saw the picture of a
sbeal of wheat in aa illustrated paper, aad
aid ahe was going to have a corset cut by. t . .. - r , , , . , . w

wai paiiern it sne naa to sena to ran.
Riekmond Conacmio.

Wekaowwhy. We know why. Kase
the bead ot that sheaf was fall of "beards,"
and hurry. gal. get the corset! Needn't
send to Paris. We're here.

Dave Day. the lively local of the Mar
shall Democrat, has severed his connection
with that paper, and will migrate to Colo
rado. Wherever he goes, he has oar warm
est wishes for his welfare. Jef. ( Tribune.

Yes, aad he's got oar hottest wishes, too.
Yoa bet.

Those who do not stand with the
temperance people in this crisis are arrayed
with the devil. Take your choice. Ex-
change:

What difference does that make? There
is ao hell to be afraid of. SZaVr S&nkey.

Then how will, delinquent subscribers
receive a just reward ia the future sister ?
Ciin ton Advocate,

Dern the future sister. Its the present
sister we are all after. Come oa, Sataa,
aad toe the mark, we're here.

A real charming sight now is to see a
young lady dressed in her summer robes
working in the garden. Oxesla Sm .

Pshaw! Tain't a patch-o- n to Jane,
when they go ia swimming.

Who will be oar next Mayor? War-raue- wy

Journal-Democra- t.

Hush-sh-sh-! Don't talk so load. The
coming mia is jast putting aa hk red faa--
ael drawers.

A party ia Jefferson City played "hHnt
the slipper" one moonlight night last week.
They looked around two houn before they
found out what they took for the valley
around them was the slipper.

Pope Pius IX. had a theory of hk
own about the creeds and religious arts of
different countries. "People ia raw and
gloomy climates," he said "live in fear of
the devil, bat inhabitants of mere favored
leads live in the love of God."

Jost what we said, P. P. People up ia
New Eaglaad are scared to death' at the
devil, hat dowa ia Central America .they
lira ia the love of the Lord aad ram areaad
staik naked.

"SKULLS"

Liberty of Man, Woman and Child.

BY COL. ROBT. O. IXGERSOLL.

Dciittreil in Harfubnrgtt, Pennsylvania.

But I say I saw these iron arguments
our father used to use. 1 saw there the
thumb-scre- w two little innocent look- -

ing pieces of iron, armed ou the inner
surface with protuberances to prevent
their slipping and when some man
denied the efficacr of baptism, or may
he said. '! do not believe that the
whale ever swallowed a man to keep
him from drowning, then they put
these pieces ot iron upou lis thumbs,
and there was a screw at each end,
and then in the name of love and for
giveuess they began screwing these
pieces oi iron logemer. ' great
manv men, when thev commenced,
would say, "I recant." I expect I
would have been one of theu;.
rLaucher.l I would have said, Now
you just stop that ; I will admit anY
thine on eartn mat you wcuu
Laughter. "I will admit tVere is

one God or a million, one hell or a
billion; suit yor-.te've- but stop
that," rLauchter.l But 1 want to
say, the thumb-scre- w having got out
of the way, 1 am going to nave my

There was now ami tnen some man
who wouldn't turn Judas Iscanot to
his own soul ; tl ere was now and then
a man williuir to die for his conviction,
and if it were not for such men we
would be savanes to-nig- Had
not been for a few bravo and heroic
funk in every aire, we would have
been naked savages this moment, with
nictures of wild beasts tattooed upon
our naked breasts, dancing around a
dried snake fetish ; and I to-jiig- ht

thank every good and noble man who
stood un in the face of opposition

.
and

mm mm S 1 1 1
hatred, and deatn.tor wnat ne relieve
tn he ricrht. And then thev screwed
this thumb screw down as far as they
could and threw him into some dun
weon. where in throbbinz misery ant!

the darkness of nicht, he dreams
the damned; and that was done in tne
name of universal love. I saw there
at the same time what they called the
"collar of torture. Imagine a circle
of iron, aud on the inside of that more
than a hundred points as sharp as
needles ; this being fastened upon the
throat, the sufTerer could not sit down,
he could not walk, he could not stir
without beine punctured by these
needles, and in a little while the
throat would begin to swell, aud
finally suffocation would end the
agonies of that man, when may be the
only crime he had committed was to
say with tears upon hit sublime check:-- .

"I do not believe that God, the father
of us all. will damn to eternal punish-

ment any of the children of men."
Applause. Think of it ! And I saw

there at the same time another instru-
ment, called the "scavenger's daugh-
ter," which resembled a pair of shears,
with handles where handles ought to
be. but at the point as well. And
just
. .above the pivots that fasten the

m .1 I
Diaue a Circle oi iron, inrougu wuitu
the hands would be placed, into the
lower circles the feet, and into the
cent re circle the head would be pushed,
and in that position he would be
thrown prone upon the earth, and
kept there uutil the strain upon the
muscles produced such agony that
insanity and death would end his pain.
And this was done in the name oi
"Whosoever smiteth thee upon one
cheek turn him the other also." Think
of It ! And I saw also the rack, with
the windlass and chains, upon which
the sufTerer was laid. About his
ankles were fastened chains, and about
his wrists also, and then priests began
turning this windlass, and they kept
turning until the aukles, the shoulders
and the wrists were all dislocated, and
the sufferer was wet with the sweat of
agony. And they have standing by a
physician to feel his pulse. What for?
to save his life? Yes, What for?
In mercy? No. Simply that they
might preserve his life that they
might rack him once again. And this
was done, recollect it ; it was done in
the name of civilization; it was done
in the name of law and order ; it was
done in the name of mortality ; it was
done in the name of religion ; it was
done in the name ofGod. Sometimes
when I get to reading about it, and
when I get to thinking about it, it
seems to me that I have suffered all
these horrors myself ; as though I had
stood upon the shores of exile and
gazed with a tear-fille- d eye toward
home and native land ; as though my
nails had been torn from my hands,
and into my throat the sharp needles
had been thrust; as though my feet
had been crushed in iron boots; as
though I had been chained in the cells
of the inquisition, and had watched
and waited in the interminable dark-
ness to hear the words of release ; as
though I had been taken from my
firesHe, my wife and children, and
taken to the public jnuare, chained,
and fagots had been piled around me ;
as though the flames had played
around my limbs and scorched the
sight from" my eyes ; as though ray
ashes had been scattered to the four
winds by the hands of hatred; as
though I had stood upon the scaffold
and felt the glittering axe fall upon
me. And while I see aad feel all this,
I swear that while I live I will do
what little I can to augment the liberty
of man, woatan and child. Applause.
My friends, it is all a question of
sense ; it k all a question of honesty.
If there is a saan in this house who k
not willing to give to everybody else
what he claiaM for himself, he is just
so much nearer to the barbarian than
I aai. It k a simple question of
Honesty ; and tne man wno is not wm-i- nr

to give to every olber human
heinr the same intellectual rights he
cUuma himself k a rascal, and yon
know it It k a simple question, I
say, of intellectual development and
honesty. And I want to say it now,
so you' will see it. You show me the
narrow, contracted man ; you show
me the man that claims everything for
himself and leaves nothing for others,
and that man has jot a distorted and
deformed brain. This k the matter
with him. He has no sense, not a bit.
Let me show yon. A little while ago
I saw modck of everything man has
made for hk nse and for hk conven-
ience. I saw all the modek of all the
water craft, from the dag-oa- t in which
floated a naked mvaft one of our
aisto kifhter naked savage

with teeth two inches Ion?, with a
poonful of brains in the back of his
ead : 1 sav l saw the water cralt ot

the world from that dug-ou-t up to the
man-of-w- ar that carries a hundred
gun and miles of canvass : from that
dug-ou-t to the steamship tht turns its
brave prow from the port ot ew
York through three thousand miles of
billows, with a compass like a con
science that does not mus a throb or
beat of its mighty heart from one
shore to the other. I saw at the same
time the weapons that man has made,
from a rude club such as was grasped
by that savage, when he crawled from
his den, from his hole in the ground.
and hunted a snake for his dinner,
from that club to the boomerang, to
the sword, to the cross-bo- to the
blunderbuss, to the flint-loc- k, to the
can-loc- k, to the needle-nun- , up to the
cannon cast bv KruDP. capable cf
hurling a ball of two thousand pounds
throueh eighteen inches of solid steel.
I saw, too, the armor, from the turtle- -

shell that our ancestors lashed to his
skin when he went out to fight for his
country, to the skin of the porcupine
with the quills all bristling which he
nulled over his orthodox head to tie--...L m m - Iftim inmseit irom nis enemies i
mean, of course, the orthodox head of
that day up to the shirts of mail that
were worn in the middle age, capable
of resisting the edge of the swortU and
the point of the spear : up to mo iron
clad, to the monitor completely clad
in steel, capable only a few years ago
of defying the navies of the globe. I
saw at tne same time me musical
instruments, from the tomtom, which
U a hoop with a couple of strings ot
rawhide drawn across it; from that
tomtom up to the instruments we have
to-da- which make the common air
blossom with melody. I saw too, the
painting, from the daub of yellow mad
up to the pieces which adorn the
galleries of the 'world. And the
sculpture, from the rude god with six
lees and a half-doze-n arms and the
rows of ears, up to the sculpture of
now, wherein the marble is clad with
such loveliness that it seems almost a
sacrilege to touch it ; and in additionnaa a
I saw their ideas ot books; oooik

iriUen gkip9 ot wiM y;. . a
--

HAn nnnI1 shoulder blades ofinnrnw
sheep ; books written ujion leaves, up- -

on hark, up tne spiciituu volumes mat
adorn the libraries, of our time. When
I think of libraries, I think of the re-

mark of Plato, ,The house that has a
library in it has a soul." I saw there
all these things, and also the imple
ments of agriculture, from a crooked
stick up to a plow which makes it
possible for a man to cultivate the soil
without being an ignoramun. I saw
at the same time a row of skull-?- , from
the lowest skull that has ever been
found, skulls from the central portion
of Africa, skulls from the Bushmen of
Australia, up to the best skulls of the
last generation. And I noticed that
there was the same difference between
skulls That there was between the
nraducts of those skulls. And I saul
to myself : "It is all a question of in-

tellectual development " It is a ques-

tion of brain aud sinew. Applause.
I noticed that there was the same
difference between those skulls that
there was between that dug-ou-t and
that man-of-w- ar and that steamship.
That skull was low. It had not a fore-

head a quarter of an inch high. But
shortly after the skulls became doming
and crowning, and getting higher and
grander. That skull was a den in
which crawled the base and meaner
instincts of mankind, and this skull
was a temple in which dwelt joy, love
and liberty. So I said : "This is all
a auestion of brain, and anything that
tends to develop intellectually man
kind is the gospel we want.

Now I want to be honest with you.
Honor bright ! Nothing like it in the
world ! No matter what I believe.
Now let us be-hone- Suppose a king,
if there was a king at the time this
eenfleman floated in the dug-o- ut and
charmed his ears with the music of
the tomtom ; suppose the king at that
time, if there was one. and the priest,
it there was one, had said: "That
dug-ou-t is the best boat that ever can
be built. The pattern of that came
from on high, and any man who says
he can improve it by putting a log or
a stick in the bottom of it with a rag
on the end, is an infidel." Applause
and laughter. Honor bright, what
in vour judgment would have been the
effect upon the circumnavigation of
the globe? That is ine question.
Suppose the king, if there was one,
and the priest, if there was one ami
I presume there was, because itwas an
ignorant age Applause suppose
they had said : "That tomtom is the
most miraculons iustrumeut of music
that any man can conceive of ; that is
the kind of music they have in heaven.
An angel sitting upon the golden edge
of a fleecy cloud, playing upon that
tomtom, became so enraptured, so en-

tranced with her own music, that she
dropped it, and that is how we got it-da- ughter

and applause aud any
man that says that can be improved
by putting a back and front to it, and
four strings and a bridge on it, and
getting some horsehair and rosin, k
no better than one of the weak and
unregenerate." I aek you what effect
that would have had upon music? I
ask you, honor bright, if that course
bad been pursued, ould the human
ears ever been enriched with the
divine symphonies of Beethooven ?

That is the question. And suppose
the king, if there was one, and the
priest had said, "That crooked stick is
the best plow that we can ever have
invented. The pattern of that plow
was given to a pious farmer in a holy
dream, and that twisted straw was the
Hcpta uftraof all twisted things; and
any man who says he can make an im-

provement, we will twist him."
Applause. Honor bright, what in

your judgment would have been the
effect upon the agricultural world ?

Now, you see, the people said : "we
want better weapons with which to
kill our enemies ;" the people said :
"we want better plows ;" (he people
said: "we want better music;" the
people said : "we want better paint-
ings;" and they said : "whoever will
give us better plows, aud better arms,
and better paintings, and better mus-
ic, we will give him honor ; we will
crown him with glory ; we will robe
him in the garments of wealth;" and
every incentive has been held out to
every human being to improve some
thing every direction. Ami that
k the rsasoa the club is a cannon;
that the reason the dug-ou- t is a steam

ship ; the reason the daub is a paint
ing : and that is the reason that that
piece of stone has become a piece of
glorified statue. Now, then, this fel
low in the dug-ou-t had a religion.
That fellow was orthodox. Ho had
no doubt : he was settled in his mind.
fLaughter. He die not to be I

insulted. Laughter. I He wanted
the bark ot his soul to lie at the wharf

If., i.ot orthodox and rot in the sun. tie
wanted to hear the sails of old opin-
ions Hap agaiust the mast of old
creeds. He wanted to see the joints
in the sides opeu and gap, as though
thirsty for water, and he satu : ".Now
don't disturb my opinions. You'll I

get my mind u use t tied ; I have got it j the States. It was not until the 28th
all made up, and Idout want to hear j day of August. 1833, that Great Brit-an- v

infidelity, either." As far as I aiu abolished human slavery in her
am concerned. I want to be out on 1

the high sea; I want t take my
chance with wind aud wave and star ;
aud I had rather go down in the glory
and grandeur of the storm than to rot
at any orthodox wharf. Applause.
Of course I mean by orthodoxy all
that dont agree with my doxy. Do
you understand? Now this man had
a religion. That fellow believed in
hell. Yes, sir, and he thought he
would lie happier in heaven if he
could just lean over and see certain
people whom he disliked broiled.
Laughter. That fellow has had a

great many intellectual descendants.
Applause". It is an unhappy fact

in nature that the ignorant multiply
much faster than the intellectual.
Laughter. This fellow believed in

the devil, and his devil nail a cloveu
hoof. Many people think I have
the same kind of a footing. laugh-
ter. He had a long tail, armed with
a fiery dart, and he breathed brim-
stone". And do you know there has
not been a patentable improvement
made on the devil for 4,000 years?
Laughter and applause. That fel-

low believed that liod was a tyrant.
That fellow believed that the earth
was flat. That fellow believed as I

told you, in a literal burning, seeth-

ing lake of fire and brimstone. That
is what he believed in. 1 hat fellow,
too, had his idea of politics, and his
idea was "Mfcht makes right." And
it will take thousands of years before
the world will believingly say. "Ilightj

I

might." Now all is the this room I say 100 feet, Sup-sam-e

privilege of improving on that, pose it is 105, have I committed any
gentleman's theology as upon his crime? I the best guess I could,
sical instrument ; the same right to J Laughter. You may ask me about
improve on his politics as upou his anything. I examine it honestly,
duir-ou-t. That is all. I ask for the i and when I get through what shall I
human soul the same liberty in every
direction. And that is all. This is j

the onlv crime I have committed
That is all. I say. Let us have a
chance. Lotus thiuk aud let each
one express his thoughts. Let us he-co- me

investigators, not followers; no
cringers and crawlers. If there is in
heaven an infinite being, he never
will be satisfied with the worship of
cowards and hypocrites. Applause.
Honest unbelief will be a perfume to
heaven when hypocrisy, no matter
however religious it may be outward-
ly, will be stench. Thk is my doc-

trine. That is all there is to it ; give
every other human being all the
chance vou claim for yourself; to
keep your mind open to the voices of
nature, to new ideas, to new tnougnt3,
and to improve upon your doctrine
whenever you can. That is my doc-

trine.
Do you know we are improving all

the time? Do you know that the
most orthodox, people in this town to
day, three huudred years ago would
have been burned for heresy? Do
you know some ministers who de-

nounce me would have been in the
inquisition themselves 200 years ago?
Do you know where once blazed the
bivouac fires of the army of progress,
the altars of the church glow today?
Do you know that the church to-da- y

occupies about the same ground that
unbelievers did oue hundred years
ago? Do you know that while they
have followed thk army of progress,
protesting and denouncing, they have
had to keep within protesting and de-

nouncing distance, but they have fol-

lowed it? They have been the men,
let me say, in the valley, the men in
swamps shouting to and cursing the
pioneers on the hills; the men upon

forehead was the light of the
cominirdawn. the coming day but

have advanced. In pite of
themselves thev have advanced. If
they had not I would not speak here
to-nig- If they had not, not a sol-

itary one of you have expressed
hb real and honest thought. But we
are advancing, and we are beginning
to hold all kinds of slavery in utter
contempt' :do yoa know that? And
we are beginning to question wealth
and power ; we are questioning all

and all dogmas; and we are
not bowing down, aa we use to, to a
man simply because he is in the robe
of a clergyman, and we are not bow-

ing down to a man simply because he
is a king. No! We are not bowing
down simply because he k rich. We
used to worship the golden calves,
but we do not now. The worst that
you can say of an American k that he
worships the of the calf, not the
calf laughter and applause, and
even the calves are beginning to see
thk distinction. It does no longer
fill the ambition of a man to be em-

peror or king. The last Napoleon
was not satisfied with being Emperor
of the French; he was not satisfied
with having a circlet of gold about
hk head; he wanted some evidence
that he had something within hk
head, so he wrote the life of Julius
Csesar, that he might become a mem-

ber of the French Academy. Compare,
for instance, in the German empire,
King William and Bismark. King
William k the one annotated of the
most high, as they claim the one up-

on whose head has been poured the
divine petroleum of authority.
Laughter. Compare him with Bis-mar- k,

who towers an intellectual Co
lossus, this man. uo into
England, and compare George Eliot
with Queen Victoria Queen Vic-

toria clothed in the garments given to
her by blind fortune and chance.
George Eliot robed in garments of
glory woven in the loom of her own
genius. Which does the pay
respect to ? I tell you we are advanc-
ing ! The pulpit does not do all the
thinking; the pews do it, nearly all
of it. The world is advancing, and
we question the authority of those
men who simply say it knot so. Down
upon your knees and admit it !

When I think of how thk
has suffered, 1 am amazed

when I think of how long our fathers
were slave, am amazed. Why,
just think of it ! This world has
only been fit for a gentleman to live
iu fifty years. Laughter. Xo it has
not. It was not until the year 1808

makes I ask ?

mu- - made

a

whose

they

could

creeds

gold

above

world

much
world

that Great Britain abolished the slave
trade. Up to that time her iudze.
sitting upou the bench in the name ot
justice, the priests occupying the pul--

- . :.. -i- - i iriiil iu i no uame oi universal love,
owned stock in .!uve ships and lux-
uriated in the of audprofits piracy

W . . . a

munier. it was not until tne year
1808 that the United States abolished
the slave-trad-e bjtweeu this aud other
countries, but preserved it between

colonies ; and it was not until the 1st
day ofJanuary, 1862, that Abraham
ijiucoln wiped from our Hag the stig-
ma of disgrace Great applause.
Abraham Lincoln in my judgment
the grandest man ever president of
the United Statee,continued applause
and upon whose monument could be
truthfully written: "Here lies the
only man in the history of the world
who, having been clothed with almost
absolute power, never abused it ex-

cept on the side of mercy." Loud
and prolonged applause. Think, I
say, how long we clung to the insti-
tution of human slavery ! How loug
lashes upon the naked hack were the
legal tender for labor performed !

Think of it! when the pulpit of tbigcoun--
trv delilierately and wilfully chang
eu tne cross ot Christ into a wninmnz
post, Think of it! And tell me if I
am right when i say this world has
only been fit for a gentleman to live
in 50 years. Laughter. I hate with
every drop ofmy blood every form of
tyranny. I hate every form of slave-
ry. I hate dictation I want some-
thing like liberty; and what do I
mean by that? The right to do any
thing that does not interfere with the
happiness of another, physically.
Liberty of thought includes the right
to think ri'lit and the right to think
wrong. Why? Because that is the
means by which we arrive at truth ;
and if we knew the truth before, we
ueed'nt to think. rLauchter.l You.
may say to me, how far is it across

tell vou, what 1 thnik or what vou
think ? Laughter. What should I
do : there is a booic put in my hands.
They say that it is the Koran ; that
was written by inspiration ; read it.
I read it ; chapter seven, entitled "The
Cow;" chapter nine, entitled the
"Bee." and so on. I read it. When I
get through with it, suppose I think
in my heart and in my brain, "I
don't believe a word of it ;" and vou

; ask me whatldo you think of it?'
hat should 1 gay: jow. honor

bright! Laughter. Should I just
make a clean breed of it , and say up-
on my honor I don't believe it?"
Theu is it right for you to say that
fellow will steal laughter - that fel-

low is a dangerous man he is a rob-

ber! Now, suppose I read the book
called the bible; and I read it, honor
bright, and when I get through with
it I make up my mind that book was
written by men ; and along comes
the preacher of my church, and he
savs, "Did you read that hook?"
"f did." "Do you think it k divine-
ly inspired ?" 1 say to myself, Now,
f I say it is not, they will never

send me to Congress from this dis-

trict on earth." Laughter. Now,
honor bright, wluit ought I do?
Ought 1 to sty, "I have read it ; I
have been honest about it ; I don't be-

lieve it?" Now, ought I to say that if
that k a real transcript of my mind,
or ought I to commence hemming
and hawing and pretend that I do
believe it, and go away with the re-

spect of that man, hating myself for a
cringing coward? Now which? For
say part I would rather a man wonld
tell me what he honestly thinks, and
he will preserve hk manhood, I had
rather be a manly unbeliever than an
unmanly believer. Great applause,
I think I will stand higher at the
judgment day, if there k one, and
stand with as good a chance to get my
case dkmissed without costs laughter
as a man who sneaks through life
pretending he believes what be does
not. Laughter and prolonged ap-

plause. I tell you one thiag, there
k going to be one free fellow in thk
world. I am going to say my say, I
tell yon ; I am going to do it kindly.
I am going to do it distinctly, but I
am going to do it. Laughter.

Now if men have been slaves, what
about women ? Women have been
the slaves of slaves, and that's a
pretty hard position to occupy for
life. They have been the slaves of
slaves; and to my judgment it took
millions of ages for women to come
from the condition of abject slavery
up to the institution of marriage.
Let me say right here, to-nig- I
regard marriage as the holiest insti-
tution among men. Without the
fireside there is no human advance-
ment; without the family relalion
there is no lite worth living. Every
good government k made up of good
families. The uait of government k
the family, aud anything that tends
to destroy the family is perfectly dev-
ilish and infamous. I believe in mar
riage, and hold ia utter contempt
the opinions of long haired men and
short haired women who denounce the
institutions of marriage. Great ap-

plause and Iaughte. '
Ladies and gent'emeu. I have de-

livered thk lecture a great many
times ; clergymen have attended, and
editors of religious newspapers, and
they have gone away and written in
their papers and declared in their pul-
pits that in thai lecture I advocated
universal adultery ; they have gone

; away and said it was obscene and dis
gusting. ISetween me and ray cleri-
cal nialigners. between me and ray
religious danderer?, I leave you ladies
and gentlemen, to judge.

Dr. Ball's Conga Syrap is fast taking
the place of all the old faahioaed cough
remedies. It aever fails to relieve the
most violent cold, and for throat diseases
it is invalasble. Price 25 cents.
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